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3 TO HIS 


Royar Hicuness 


The PRINCE of WaALEs, 


This collection of poems, 
AN OFFERING, 
However ſmall and inconſiderable, 
Of the ſincereſt gratitude, : 7 

I S, 
With all truth and duty, 
INSCRIBED, 
By 


His RoyaL HiGHNEss's 


Moſt faithful ſervant 
D. MALLET. 
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Advertiſement to the firſt edition in 1733. 


| A the deſign of the following poem is to rally 

the abuſe of Verbal Criticiſin, the author could 
not, without manifeſt partiality, overlook the Editor 
of M1LTon, and the Reftorer of SH AK ESPEAR. With 
regard to the latter, he has read over the many and 
ample Specimens with which that Scholiaſt has already 
obliged the Public: and of theſe, and theſe only, he 
pretends to give his opinion. whatever he may 
think of the Critic, not bearing the leaſt ill- will to the 
Man, he deferred printing theſe verſes, though written 
ſeveral months ago, till he heard that the Subſcription 
for a new edition of SHAKESPEAR was cloſed. 

He begs leave to add likewiſe, that this poem was 
undertaken and written entirely without the knowledge 
of the Gentleman to whom it is addreſſed. Only as 
it is a publie teſtimony of his inviolable eſteem for 
Mr. PoE, on that account, particularly, he wiſhes, 
it may not be judged to increaſe the number of mean 
performances, with which the Town is almoſt daily 


peſtered. 
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MONG the humerous Tools, 15 fate defgn'd, 

Oft to diſturb, and oft divert, mankind, 
The Reading Coxcomb i is of f. pecial note, 
By rule a Poet, and A Judge by rote: | 
Grave Son of idle Induſtry and Pride, „ 5 
Whom learping but perverts, and books miſguide. 


i 


O fam'd for judging, as for writing well, 

That rareſt ſcience where ſo few excel; A 

Whoſe life, ſeverely ſcan'd, tranſcends thy lays, | 

For wit ſupreme i is but thy ſecond praiſe: 85 7 10 

"Tis thine, 0 Por x, who chuſe the better part, > SR b 3 


To tell how falſe, how vain the Scholiaft's Art, 
Which nor to taſte, nor genius has pretence, ; 
And,” if” tis learning, is not common ſenſe. ,, 3 
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182 OF VERBAL CRITICISM, 


: In error obſtinate, in wrangling loud, 


1 For trifles eager, poſitive, and proud; 


74 0 
erer eee 


——— — — 
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Deep in the darkneſs of dull authors bred, 

W ith all their refuſe lumber'd in his head, 
What every dunce from every dunghill drew 
Of literary offals, old or new, 20 
Forth ſteps at laſt the ſelf- applauding Might, 


Of points and letters, chaff and ſtraws, to write: 


Sagely reſolv'd to ſwell each bulky, piece 

With venerable toys, from Rome and Greece; 

How oft, in HoMER, Paris curl'd his hair; #25 
If ARIsTOTLE's Cap were round or ſquare; 


If in the cave, where D1po firſt was ſped, 


To Hie ſhe turn'd her heels, to Troy her head. 


Such the choice anecdotes, profound and vain, 


That ſtore a BENTLEY's anda BURMAN's brain: 30 


Hence, PLAr 0 quoted, or the Stagyrite, 


To prove that flame aſcends, and ſnow is white: 
Hence, much hard ſtudy without ſenſe or breeding, 
And all the grave impertinence of reading. | 


If SHAKESPEAR ſays, the noon-day ſun is bright, 35. 
His Schaliaf will 9 it then was light; 5 


Turn 


or 
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| Turn Caxrox, WINKIN, each old Gith and Hun, 
To rectify the reading of a pun. 


Thus, nicely trifling, accurately dull, 
How one may toil, and toil—to be a fool! 40 


But is there then no honour due to age? 


No reverence to great SHAKESPEAR' Me” page? 


And he, who half a life has read him o'e 
His mangled points and commas to reſtore, 


Meets he ſuch {light regard in nameleſs lays, 45 


' Whom Bu xo treats, and Lady Wovp-B pays? 


Pride of his own, and wonder of this age, 
Who firſt created, and yet rules, the ſtage, 
Bold to deſign, all- powerful to expreſs, : 
SHAKESPEAR each paſſion drew in every dreſs: 50 
Great above rule, and imitating none; 
Rich without borrowing, nature was his own. 
Yet is his ſenſe debas'd by groſs allay: = 
As gold in mines lies mix'd with dirt and clay. 
Now, eagle-wing'd, his heavenward flight he takes; - 
The big ſtage thunders, and the ſoul awakes: 56 
Now, low on earth, a kindred reptile creeps ; 8 
Sad HAMLET quibbles, and the hearer ſleeps. 


» B 2 i Such 


184 OF VERBAL CRITICISM. 
Such was the Poet: next the Scholiaſt view; 
Faint tho the coloring, yet the features true. 69 
/ 2 | 

Condemn'd to dig and dung a barren ſoil, 
Where hardly tares will grow with care and toil, 
He, with low induſtry, goes gleaning on 
From good, from bad, from mean, neglecting none : 


His brother book-worm ſo, in ſhelf or ſtall, — 65 


Will feed alike on WooLsToN and on PAUL. 

By living clients hopeleſs now of bread, 

He peityfogs a ſcrap from authors dead: 

See him on SHAKESPEAR pore, intent to ſteal 

Poor farce, by fragments, for a third-day meal. 70 
Such that grave Bird in northern ſeas is found, | 
' Whoſe name a Dutchman only knows ta ſound. 
Where-e'er the King of fiſh moves on before, f 
This humble friend attends from ſhore to ſhore: 


With eye ſtill earneſt, and with bill declin'd, 75 


He picks up what his patron drops behind, 
With thoſe choice cates his palate to regale, 
And is the careful TizBALD of a whale. 

| n Bleſt 


V. 78. This remarkable bird is called the Ger undl- Vage. 


Here you ſee how he purchaſes his Food: And the ſame Au- 
| thor, from whom this account is taken, tells us farther how 
he comes by his Print. You may ſee-him, adds the Dutch- 
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Bleſt Genius! who beſtows his oil and pains 


On each dull paſſage, each dull book contains - 80 


The toil more grateful, as the taſk more low: 


80 Carrion is the quarry of a Crow. 


Where his fam'd Author's page is flat and poor, 
There, moſt exact the reading to reſtore; 

By dint of plodding, and by ſweat of face, a 85 
A bull to change, a blunder to replace: | 


Whatc'er is refuſe critically gleaning, 


And mending nonſenſe into doubtful meaning. 


For this, dread Dennis (* and who can forbear, 


Dunce or not dunce, relating it, to ſtare 7) 9e 
His head tho jealous, and his years fourſcore, 


Even Dennis praiſes, who ne'er prais'd before! 


For this, the Scholiaſt claims his ſhare of fame, 
And, modeſt, prints hisxownwithSHarEsPEAR'sname* 


How juſtly, Pope, in this ſhort ſtory view; © 95 N 
Which may be dull, and therefore ſhould be true. 


A 


man, frequently purſuing a ſort of ſea · mew called Kutge-Gehef,. 


whom he torments inceſſantly to make him void an excrement; 
which being liquid, ſerves him, I imagine, for drink. wg a 
Collection of V. Yager to the North. 


V. 89, —— * 2ais talia fands 
Myrmidonum, Dolopunrug, &c.— Virg. 


V. 92. See the dedication of his remarks on the Duxciad to 
Mr. Leroit Theobald, | | 


— 
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A Prelate, fam'd for clearing each dark text, * 
Who ſenſe with ſound, and truth with rhetoric mixt, 
Once, as his moving theme to rapture warm'd, 
Infpir'd himſelf, his happy hearers charm'd. 100 
The ſermon o'er, the croud remain'd behind, 

And freely, man or woman, ſpoke their mind: 

AY faid they lik'd the lecture from their ſoul, 

And each, remembring ſomething, . prais'd the whole. 
At laſt an honeſt Sexton join'd the throng;. - - 105 
(For as the theme was large, their talk was long) 
Neighbours, he cry'd, my conſcience bids me tell, 


Tho 'twas the Doctor preach'd,—1 toll'd the bell. 


In this the Critic's folly moſt is ſhown: . 
Is there a Genius all-unlike his wn, 110 
With learning elegant, with wit well bred, 


And, as in books, in men and manners read; 


Himſelf with poring erudition blind, 


Unknowing, as unknown, of human kind: 
That Writer he ſelects, with aukward aim 115 
His ſenſe, at once, to mimic and to maim, h | 
So FLoR1o is a fop, with half a noſe: 
So fat Weſt-Indian Planters dreſs at Beaus. 


Thus, 
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Thus, gay PETRONIUS was a Dutchman's choice, 119 


And Hor ace, ſtrange to ſay, tun'd BENTLE's voice. 


HorACE, whom all the Graces taught to pleaſe, - 
Mix'd micth with morals, eloquence with eaſe ; 
His genius ſocial, as his judgment clear, 
When frolic, prudent, ſmiling when ſevere; 
Secure, each temper, and each taſte, to hit, 125 


His was the curious happineſs of wit. 


Skill'd in that nobleſt Science, how to live; 

Which learning may direct, but heaven muſt give: 
Grave with AGRiPPA, with MECENAS gay; 31 
Among the Fair, but juſt as wiſe as they: x30 


Firſt in the friendſhips of the Great enroll'd, 


The ST. Jonuns, BoyLEs, and LYT'FELToNs;of old, 


WhileBEenTLEvy,longto wrangling ſchoolsconfia . 
And, but by books, acquainted with mankind, 
Dares, in the fulneſs of the pedantꝰs pride, 135 
Rhyme, tho no genius, tho no judge, decide. 


4 Yet he, prime pattern of - the captious art, 


Out-tibbalding poor TIB BAT D, tops his part: 
Holds, high the ſcourge o'er each fam'd author's head; 
Nor are their graves a refuge for the dead, 140 


* j 5 ME "I : 4 . 4 
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188 OF VERBAL CRITICISM. 
To ML rox lending ſenſe, to Hox act wit, 

He makes them write what never Poet writ: 

The Roman Muſe arraigns his mangling pen; 

And Parad; iſe, by him, is % agen. | 
ouch was his doom impos'd by heaven's decree, 145 
With ears that hear not, cyes that ſhall not ſee, 


The low to ſwell, to level the ſublime, 


To blaſt all beauty, and beproſe all rhyme. 
Great eldeſt born of Dulneſs, blind and bold | 
Tyrant! more cruel than Pxoc Rus r Es old; 156 
Who, to his iron bed, by torture, fits, 
Their nobler part, the ſouls of ſuffering Wits. 


Such is the Man, who heaps his head with bays, 

And calls on human kind to ſound his praiſe, 

For points tranſplac'd with curious want of ſkill, 155 
For alter'd ſounds, and ſenſe amended ill. 
So wiſe CALIGULA, in days of yore, 

His helmet fill'd with pebbles on the ſhore, | 


V. 144. ee BO E HAI oh his 
- -ginary Editor of Mi.Tow ; who, he ſays, by his blunders, 
 Interpolations, and vile alterations, loſt Paradiſe a ſecond time. 
This is a peffulatum which furely none of his readers can have 
the heart to deny him; becauſe otherwiſe he would have 
wanted a fair opportunity of calling M1LTon himſelf, in the 
perſon of this phantom, fool, ignorant, ideot, and the like 
critical compellations, which he plentifully beſtows on him. 
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Swore he Had rifled ocean's ricked ſpoils, 
And claim'd a trophy for his Wartit tolls. 160 


Vet be his merits, with his faults, confeſt: | 
Fair-dealing, as the plaineſt, is the beſt. | 
Long lay the Critic's work, with trifles ſtor'd, 
Admir'd in Latin, but in Greek ador'd: 

Men, fo well read, who confidently wrote, 165 | 
Their readers could have ſworn, were men of note: 
To paſs upon the croud for great or rare, 

Aim not to make them knowing, make them ſtare; 
For theſe blind votaries good BENTLEY griev'd, 
Writ Engliſb notes——and mankind undeceiy'd: 170 
In ſuch clear light the ſerious folly plac'd, : 
Even thou, Fn OWN Wi1iEL1s; thou ** ſee the jeſt. 


But what can che ur mien laß nüilg 
Deaf to reproof, and to diſcovery blind? 
Let Cook, a Brother-Scholiaſt SHAKE SPEAR call; 
T1BBALD, to Hes10D-CooKE returns the ball; 176 
; So runs the circle ſtill: in this, we ſee 
7 Thelackies of the Great, and Learn'd agree. 
If Britain's nobles mix in high debate, 


Whenee Europe, in Pie attends her fate; z 180 
* 0 4 


To tuneful In c ux A; and what her trade: © 


190 OF VERBAL CRITICISM, 


In mimic ſeſſion their grave footmen meet, 


Reduce an army, or equip a fleet : 


And, rivaling the critic's lofty ſtile, 
Mere Tou and Dick are STANHOPE and ARGYLL. 


Yet thoſe, whom pride and dulneſs join to blind, 


To narrow, cares in narrow, ſpace confin'd, 186 


Tho with big titles each his fellow greets, 

Are but to wits, as ſcavengers to ftreets: 

The humble black-guards of a PoE or Gar, 

To bruſh off duſt, and wipe their ſpots away, 190 


Or if not trivial, harmful is their art; 


| Fume to the head, or poiſon. to the heart. 


Where antient Authors hint at things obſcene, 25 
The Scholiaſt ſpeaks out broadly what they mean. 
Diſcloſing each dark vice, well - loſt to fame, 195 


And adding fewel to redundant flame, 
He, ſober pimp to Lechery, explains 
What Capreæ's Ile, or V.*'s Alcove contains: 
| Why Paulus, for his ſordid temper known, 


Was laviſh to his father's wife alone: 208 
Why thoſe fond female viſits duly paid | | 


How 
8 


3 
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How modern Love has made ſo many martyrs, 


And which keeps oftneſt, Lady *, or CHARTRES, 


But who their various follies can explain? 205 
The tale is infinite, the taſk were vain, 


*T were to read neu- year odes in ſearch of thought; ; 


AY To ſum the libels Px VN or WITH ERS wrote 3 


70 gueſs, ere One Epiſtle ſaw the light, 
How 1 many dunces met, and clubwl their mite 3 210 
To vouch for truth what WELS ED prints of Pop R, 
Or from the brother- Boobies ſteal a trope. 
7 That be the part of perſevering WassE, 
With pen of lead; or, ARNALL, thine of braſs; 
A text for HEN LE x, or a Gloſs for Henve, 215 - 
; | Who loves to teach, what no man cares to learn. 

How little, knowledge reaps from toils like theſe! 
Too doubtful to direct, too poor to pleaſe, 

*C2 =_ - 

V. 209. See a Poem publiſhed ſome time ago under that 
= title, faid to be the production of ſeveral ingenious and pro- 
lc heads; One contributing a fimile, Another a character, 
1ꝙ—j——— lines wholly made up of 


\ 


V. 213. See the preface to his edition of Sa LLusr; and 
read, if you are able, the Scholia of ſixteen Annotators by 
him collected, beſides his own, 
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Yet, Critics, would your tribe deſerve a name, 
And, fairly uſeful, riſe to honeſt fame; _ 220 : 
Firſt, from the head, 2 load of lumber move, | 2 
And from the volume, all yourſelves approve: 

For patch'd and pilter'd fragments, give us ſenſe, 

Or learning, clear from learn'd impertinence, 

Where moral meaning, or where taſte preſides, 225 
And wit enlivens but what reaſon guides: 

Great without ſwelling, without meanneſs plain; 
Serious, not ſilly; ſportive, but riot vain ; 

On trifles flight, on things of uſe profound, 


In quoting ſober, and in judging ſound. 


VERSE 8 


: Preſented to the 


PRINCE of ORANGE, 


On His Viſiting 


In the Year 1734. 
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T O THE 


PRINCE of C ORANGE. 


ECEIVE, loy'd Prince, the tribute of our TY 
This haſty welcome, in unfiniſh'd lays. 

At beſt; the pomp of ſong, the paint of art, 3 

Diſplay the genius, but not ſpeak the heart: 

And oft, as ornament muſt truth ſupply, 

Are but the ſplendid coloring of a Ly. 1 

Theſe need not here; for to a ſoul like thine, 
Truth, plain and ſimple, will more lovely ſhine. 

The truly Good' but wiſh the verſe ſincere: 1 

T oy court no ann who no cenſure fear. 8 


: : 
1 911 1 


Such Na SSAU is, the falreſt, gentleſt mind, 
In blooming youth the TiTus of mankind, 
Crouds, who to hail thy wiſh'd APPERTANCE ran, 
Forgot the Prince, -topraiſe and love the Man. 
Even Parties, where eternal diſcord ſways, © 
Nom think and ſpeak one language in thy praiſe! 
| Such 


196 TO THE PRINCE 


Such Ane with ſweetneſs, grandeur mix'd with caſe! : 


— wo ove 
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RE — IE * 


Our nobler Youth will learn of thee to pleaſe: 


Thy bright example ſhall our world adorn, 


— Ie} WE Fs 


And charm, in gracious princes, yet unborn. 


Nor deem this verſe from mean Deſign . | 
That vice e of Courts, the ſoil for baneful weeds. - * 4 


Here plainneſs dwells, and honeft truths are taught, 


- - 
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To guide and govern, not diſguiſe, the thought, | 


See thoſe enlighten'd Sages, who preſide | #1 3 
O'er learning 8 empire; : ſee the Huth they guide . | 2 
Behold, all faces are in tranſport dreſt; | Y 


But thoſe moſt wonder, who diſcern thee beſt. 


At fight of thee, each free-born heart receives 


A joy, the light of Princes rarely gives | "TP 


| From tyrants ſprung, and old themſelves defign'd, ne wi 


| — By Fate, the future Naxos of their kind: 


2 fo tf 2 — 


But tho thy blood, illuſtrious Stranger, ſprings... 


From laurel'd heroes, and from warrior kings, 


u all the mighty ſeries, charm'd we trace 

F „Dai ; « 63 Y $ &. #7 $ +5 +.# SEP ; X 

bk The friends of Liberty, and human Race! a 
Iii 2 r 1 f ö 
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Oh born to glad. 1 animate o our Ine I [+ 109826 I 
For thee, the heavens look pleas d, the ſeaſons ſmile; + ; 
p wo dee bbs SnileNs | 
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OF ORANGE 197 
For thee, late object of our tender fears, c 


When thy life droop'd, and Britain was in tears. 


All-chearing Health, the goddeſs roſy fair, 


| Attended by ſoft fans, and vernal. air, 


Sought thoſe * ſam d Springs, where, each afflictive hour, 
Diſeaſe, and Age, and Pain, invoke her power: 
She came; and while to thee the current glides, 


Pour'd all her ſelf into the living tides. 
Hence, thro' thy boſom that prompt life deriv'd! 
Hence, with thy health, the drooping world reviy'd, - 


Proceed to emulate thy race divine; 
A life of action, and of praiſe, be thine. 


Aſſert the titles genuine to thy blood, 


By nature, daring; and by reaſon, good. 


So great, ſo glorious thy forefathers ſnone, 


No ſon of theirs muſt hope to live unknown 

Their deeds will place thy vertue full in fight; 

Thy vice, if vice thou haſt, in ſtronger light. 

If to thy fair beginnings ſtrictly true, | 

Think what the world may claim, and thou muſt do: 
The honours, that already grace thy name, 

Have fix'd thy choice, and force thee into fame. 

Even ſhe, bright Anna, whom thy worth has won, 


Inſpires thee what to ſeek and what to ſhun: 
we, | Rich 48 


* Bath. 


198 TO THE PRINCE OF ORANGE. 

Rich in all outward grace, tir exalted Fair F 
El Makes the ſoul's beauty her peculiar care. 6 
O be your nuptials crown'd with glad enereaſe 
Of ſons, in war renown'd, and great in peace; -w 
Of daughters, fair and fruitful, to ſupply | 1 

; = patriot race, till Nature's ſelf ſhall die. Tb 4 
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15 Occaſioned by . 
Dr. FRA Z E Rs Rebuilding Part 
of the Univerſity of ABERDEEN. 


T* times long paſt, ere Nealih was Learning's foe, 
And dar'd deſpiſe the worth, he would not know; 
Ere mitred Pride, which arts alone had rais'd, 

Thoſe very arts, in others, ſaw, unprais'd; 

Friend to mankind, a * Prelate, good and great, 
The Muſes courted to this ſafe retreat: 

Fix d each fair virgin, decent, in her cell, 

With learned Leiſure, and with Peace to dwell. 

The fabrick finiſh'd, to the + ſovereign's fame, 

His own neglecting, he transfer'd his claim. 


2 Here, by ſucceſſiye worthies, well was taught 


3 
1 


mA 
12 3 


* 
HER 
A 
x 5 
1 


— 
ww 
> 


#91. 
= 2 Y 


Ws 
FA 
* 


Whate'er enlightens, or exalts the thought. 
With labour planted, and improv'd with care, 
Long, every cheriſh'd ſcience flouriſh'd fair. | 
3 8 x Thus, 
* Bp. ELTRHINSTOV. | 


+ Calling it King's College OE to Jaws IV. 


202 ON DR. FRAZER, &c. 'F 
T hus, without cloud, ſerene the ſeaſons roll'd: * 
Thus, IE ſaw renew'd his age of gold. 5 
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But now, dire change, decay'd by een of your, = 
A falling waſte the Muſes ſeat appears: 
O' er her grey roofs, with crumbling moſs beſpread, 
Time, ſure deſtroyer, walks with hoſtile tread: 


Silent, and flow, and ceaſeleſs in his toil, 
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He mines each wall, and moulders every pile. 3 
Run hangs hovering o'er the deſtin'd place: : . YN 
And ſolitary Silence comes apace. | 


Learning beheld, with all a father's fear, YT 
And mourn'd the total deſolation near 
He ſaw the Muſes ſtretch the wing to fly; 7; 4 
And ſpoke his hopeleſs ſorrow in a ſigh ! 2 : 


From heaven, in that ſad hour, commiſſion'd came 
Mild Charity, in heaven the foremoſt name. 3 
Compaſſim flew before her, ſweetly bright : —- 3 
And all the landſchape ſmil'd with dewy 2 2 


« Hear, and rejoice=the gracious 8 begun— 3 
Full of ** deity, * favourite Sen, 2 
Thy 
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« Thy injur'd rights, regardful, ſhall aſſert, e 
« And nobly take his ſuffering parent's part. 
c For virtue warm, to uſeful arts a friend, 


« He bids thy walls ariſe, thy roofs aſcend. 


In viſion I behold the future. frame, 


«© Aſpiring, emulate its antient name: 


„I ſee thy long-loſt pomp ſhine out again, 


« And every Muſe, returning, claim her reign! 
Nor ends the bounty here: By him beſtow'd, | 
* Learning”s rich ftores ſhall thy muſeum load. 
«© Whate'er, deep-hid, Philgſophy has found; 

« Or the Muſe ſung, with living laurel crown'd; 
ce Or Hiftery deſcry'd, far-looking ſage, 

« In the dark doubtfulneſs of diſtant age: 


- © Theſe, thy well-choſen treaſures, there combin'd, 


«© Unwaſting ſhall enrich the ſearchful mind. 


cc But, teach thy Sons the gentle arts of peacez 


' « Let faction loſe his rule, and diſcord ceaſe; 


„ Rivals in ſocial love, and doing well, 

<< Be their ſole emulation to excel. 

<« So ſhall encourag'd arts ſucceſsful thrive, 
* And all the glory of thy name revive. 
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W no one talent that deſerves applauſe ; _ Z 
With noone aukwardneſs that laughter draws; 3 
Who thinks not, but jult echoes what we ſay; 3 


A clock, at morn, wound up, to run a day: 
His larum goes in one ſmooth, ſimple ſtrain; 9 
He ſtops: and then, we wind him up again. 
Sill hovering round the Fair at fifty- four, 1 
Unfit to love, unable to give o'er; oy | 2 | 
A fleſh-fly, that juſt flutters on the wings 
Awake to buz, but not alive to ſting ; 
Briſk where he cannot, backward where he can; = 


The teizing ghoſt of the departed man. | | 1 
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To a Scor oH TuNE, 
The Birks of Endermay. 


A HE ſmiling wth; Un beats ſpring, 
Invite the tuneful birds to ſing: 
And while they warble from each ſpray, 

Love melts the univerſal lay. 

7 Let us, Amanva, timely wiſ, 

> Like them improve the hour that flys; 

I And, in ſoft raptures, waſte the day, 

| 3 Among the ſhades of ENDERMAY. 
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For ſoon the winter of the year, 
And age, life's winter, will appear : 
At this, thy living bloom muſt fade; 
As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade, 
| „ Pur 


2 
* 
> 
« 
1 
+ br 
" 
» > 


And when they droop, and we decay, 
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To a ScoreH TuNE, 


Mary Scot. 
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T HERE Tra MES, along the daiſy'd meads, 
His wave, in lucid mazes, | leads, ; 


Silent, flow, ſcrenely flowing, 
Wealth on either ſhore beſtowing: 

3 There, in a ſafe, tho ſmall retreat, 

Content and Love have fix d their ſeat: 
Love that counts his duty, pleaſure; s 
Content that knows, and hugs his treaſure. 


II. 


From art, from jealouſy ſecure; 
As faith unblam' d, as friendſhip pure; 
Vain opinion nobly ſcorning, 
Virtue aiding, life adorning. 
* E 2 _ Fair 
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May thoſe whom Trurh and 


All their tender hours improving, = 
Liye like us, belov'd and loving! 
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| BPITAPH, 
- a8 
Mr. AIKM AN, and his only Son: 


= who were both interred in the 
ſame Grave. 
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EAR to the wiſe and good, diſprais'd by none, 
Here ſleep in peace the father and the fon. 
By virtue, as hy nature, cloſe ally d, 
The painter's genius, but without the pride; 
Worth unambitious, wit afraid to ſhine, | 
Honor's clear light, and friendſhip's warmth divine. 
The ſon, fair-riſing, knew too ſhort a date; 
But Oh, how more ſevere the parent's fate! p 
He ſaw him torn, untimely, from his ſide, 
Felt all a father's anguiſh, wept, and dy'd! 
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ON A | 


YOUNG LADY. 


HIS humble grave tho no proud ſtructures grace, 


Yet Truth and Goodneſs ſanctify the place: 
Yet blameleſs Virtue, that adorn'd thy bloom, 
Lamented Maid! now weeps upon thy tomb. 


O ſcap'd from life] O ſafe on that calm ſhore, 


Where fin, and pain, and paſfion are no more 
What never Wealth could buy, nor Power mm 
Regard and pity, wait ſincere on Thee: 
Lo! ſoft Remembrance drops a pious tear 

And holy Friendſbip ſtands a mourner here. 
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I. 
WAS at the ſilent ſolemn, hour, 
When night and morning meet; 
In glided MAROGARE T's grimly ghoſt, | | 
And ſtood at WII IIA M's feet. 


II. 


Her face was like an April morn, 
Clad in a wintry cloud: 
And clay-cold was her lilly hand, 


That held her fable ſhroud. 


III. 
So ſhall the faireſt face appear, 
When youth and years are flown : 
Such is the robe that kings muſt wear, 
When death has reft their crown. 
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1D E M p O EMA 


8 Latinè Redditum 
per D. VINCENTIUM BOURNE. 


THYRSIS ET CHLOE. 


J. 
NMNIA nox tenebris, tacitaque involverat umbrd, 


Et feſſos homines vinxerat alta guies; ; 


Cim value patuere, & paſſu illapſa ſilenti, 


 Thyrſidis ad lectum ſtabat imago Obloes, ; 
IL. | 
Vultus erat, qualis lach rymoſt vultus Aprilts, 
Cui dubia byberno conditur imbre dies; | ; 
Qudgue ſepulchralem d pedibus collegit amictum, 
Candidior nivibus, frigidiorque manus, 
| | 5 
III. wy 


Clmgue dies aber molles, & leta Juventus, 5 
Gloria pallebit fic, Cypariſſ, . 
Cum mors decutiet capiti diademata, regum | 


Hic erit in robe conſpiciendus honos. „ 
* F ; | : S IV. 


214 WILLIAM AND MARGARET, 


IV. 
Her bloom was like the ſpringing flower, 3 
That ſips the flyer dow ; | | F 
The roſe was budded -i in hes check, ” | 4 


Juſt opening to the view. Z 


"Th 
But Love had, like the canker-worm, 2 
Conſum'd her early prime: 


The roſe grew pale, and left her cheek ; =—_ 
» 5 | 1 | 
She dy*d before her time. 7 


0 
Awake, /be cry'd, thy True Love calls, 
Come from her midnight grave; 
Now let thy Pit hear the maid, 
Thy Love refus'd to fave. 


vn. og 15 
This is the dumb and dreary hour, 
| When injur d ghoſts complain; 
When yauning graves give up their dead 
To haunt the faithle& ſwain. 


Excute Te ſomnis; m 
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IV. 


Forma fuit (dum forma fuit) naſcentis ad inſtar 


Floris, cui cano genunula rore tumet; 


Et veneres riſere, & ſubrubuere labella, 


Subrubet ut teneris purpura prima roſis. 


V. 


Sed lenta exedit tabes mollemgue ruborem, 


Et faciles riſus, & juvenile decus: 
Et roſa paulatim langitens, midata reliquit 
Oſcula ; preripuit mors properata Chl1in, 


VI. 

erno egreſſa ſepulchro, 
Evocat infidum Thyrſida fida Chloe. 

Tandem o] nunc tandem miſerert, audique puellam, 
Cui tuus invidit vivere durut amor. 


v. 
He tencbræ querulos ants, hic elicit ora, 
| Ut tumulis reſerent humida clauftra ſuis ; 
dpectrague diſcurrunt, perjuri terror amantis, 
Ut trepidum infeſtent exagitemqut rum. 


*F 2 VIII. 


216 WILLIAM AND MARGARET. 


VIII. 


Bethink thee, WILLIAM, of thy fault, 


Thy pledge, and broken oath: 


And give me back my maiden vow, 


And give me back my troth. 


ä 
Why did you promiſe love to me, 
And not that promiſe keep? 


Why did you fwear my eyes were bright, 


Yet leave. thoſe eyes to weep ? 


X. 
How could you ſay my face was fair, 
And yet that face forſake? 
How could you win my virgin heart, 


Vet leave that heart to break? 


XI. 
Why did you ſay, my lip was ſweet,” 
And made the ſcarlet pale? 


And why did I, young, witleſs maid ' 
Believe the flattering tale? 
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VIII. c 
Tyr ſi, tuum crimen, ſolenne recollige fJedus, 
Et revoca læ ſos in tua vota deos: 


2 


Virgineamgue fidem, jurataque verba remitte ; 


Et mea redde mihi vata, reſume tua. . 


2 1 8 {fed Toes pe Re c oy n 2 
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IX. 
Promiſſo quianam, nimis ahl promiſſor, amore, 
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Polliciti poteras immemor eſſe tui? 
Laudatis quianam, nimis ah] laudator, ocellis 


Extingui multo paſſus es imbre faces? 


2 
In qua defixus toties herere ſolebas, 
Qu faciem poteras dęſtituiſſe meam? 
Qui tenerum, & rerum ignarum mibi vincere pettus, 


Maungue indignis diſcruciare madis? 


"NE 
Dicere cur poteras, labium tibi ſuave rubeſeit, f 
Et facit, ut cedat purpura pallidior? 
Dicere cur poteras? & ego, rudis, inſcia virgo, | 
Cur blandum adjuvi credulitate dolum ? 


XII. 


218 WILLIAM AND MARGARET. 


ä 
That face, alas! no more is fair 3 | 
Thoſe lips no longer red: 


Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 
And every charm is fled. 


XIII. 
The hungry worm my //ter is; 
This winding-ſbeet I wear: 
And cold and weary Ja ſts our night, 
Till that 42/ morn appear. 


XIV. 
But hark — the cc has warn'd me hence; 
A long and late adieu! 
Come, ſee, falſe nan, how low. he lies, 
Who dy'd for love of you. | 


XV. 
The lark ſung loud; the morning ſmil'd, 
And rais'd her gliſtering head: 
Pale WILLIAM quak'd in every ſimb, 
And raving left his bed. 
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XII. 
Nulla mihi, heu! floret facies, que floruit : ecce! 
Quæ rubuere, mibi nulla labella rubent. 
Mors, olſſgnatos tenebris, mihi clauſit ocellss ; 
Gratia deſert nec ſuper una gene eft. 


1 n 
Germanus mibi vermis edax, depaſcitur artus 
| Cognatos; nec adhuc eft ſatiata fames ? 
Et gelidæ & longæ reftant mihi tædia noctis, 
Dum noc tem excipiat longa, ſuprema dies. 


XIV. 
Sed cantu, audiſtin? monuit me gallus abire : 
Thyrſi, vale; longùm, perfide Tpyrſi, vale, 
Viſe temas; tumulo quam fit defoſſa prefunde, 


Quæ miſerum urgebat funus amore tui. 


; XV. 
Jam valucres cecinere, & feſtinavit ab ortu, 


Purpurea riſu, ſol aperire diem; 
Pallidus obſtupuit Thyrfis, tremuluſque cubili 


(4h tremor! ah pallar conſcius /) exiliit 


He hy'd him to the fatal place 

Where Mas GARET's body lay: — 

And ſtretch'd him on the graſs- green turf, 
That wrap'd her breathleſs clay. 


XVII. 
And thrice he call'd on MARGARE 1's name, 
And thrice be wept full ſore: 
Then laid his check to her cold grave, 


And word ſpake never more. 


N. B. In a comedy of Rant s, called The Knight of 
the burning peſtle, old Mexry-Troucur enters NPC 
the following verſes: - - 

When it was grown to dark midnight, 
And all were faſt aſleep, 
In came Maxcartr's grimly ghoſt, 
And ſtood at WILLIAM's feet. 
This was, probably, the beginning of ſome ballad commonly 
known, at the time when that author wrote: and is all of it, 
I believe, that is any where to be met with. Theſe lines, 
naked of ornament and ſimple as they are, ſtruck my fancy: 
and, bringing freſh into my mind, an unhappy adventure much 
- talked of formerly, gave birth to the foregoing poem; which 
was written above twenty years ago, 
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XVI. 
Fa talem ad tumulum curſu contendit anhelus, 
Qu jacuit gelidd morte ſoluta Chloe ; 
Ceſpitegue in viridi „gui. ſubtis flebile texit 


Corpus, ſe mæſtum projiciebat onus. 


XVII. 
Terque Chloen gemitu gemuit, ter voce vocavit, 
Et bibulam lachrymis ter madefecit humum; 
Nudaque telluri nude dans oſcula, nunguam 


Aut vocem lachrymis addidit, aut gemitum. 
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PROLOGUE 
O THE 
Siege of Damascus: 
Spoken by my Lord SANDWICH. 


W HEN arts and arms, beneath ELI z abs ſmile, 
Spread wide their influence o'er this happy iſle; z 
A golden reign, uncurs'd with party- rage, 

That foe to taſte, and tyrant of the age; 

Ere all our learning in a libel lay, 

And all our talk, in politics, or play 7 

The Patriot then would ſoothe his toils with wit, 
What SPENCER ſung, and nature's SHAKESPEAR Writ; 
Or to the laurel'd grove, at times, retire, 

There, woo the Muſe, and wake the moving lyre. 


As fair example, like aſcending morn, 
The world can light at onee, at once adorn; 
From them diffus d, the gentle arts of peace 
"Shot brightning g'er the land, with ſwift encreaſe: 
| | Rough 
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Rough nature ſoften'd into grace and eaſe, 


E _  Benſe grew polite, and ſcience ſought to pleaſe. 


Retir'd from yon rude Scene of party din, 
Of open baſeneſs, and of ſecret fin, 
And ſafe embower'd in * WonuRN's airy groves, 
Let us recall the times our taſte approves; 
Awaken to our aid the mourning Muſe; 
Thro every boſom tender thought infuſe; 
Melt angry faction into moral ſenſe; 


And to his gueſts a BE DFORp's ſoul diſpenſe. 


And now, while Spring extends her ſmiling reign, \ 
Green on the mountain, flowery in the plain; 
While genial Nature breathes, from hill and dale, 
Health, fragrance, gladneſs, in the living gale, 
The various ſoftneſs, ſtealing thro the heart, 
Impreſſions, ſweetly ſocial, will impart : 
When fad EvDOCIA pours her hopeleſs moan, 
Teach us to weep the woe we have not known; +2 


In erring PHocyAas, whom wild paſſions blind, 3 


At once to inow, and pity, half mankind. 


* G 2 oh 4 


2 The Siege of Damaſcus was acted at Wonvan, by the 
Duke of Beprorp, the Earl of Saxpwicn, and ſome other 
e in the month L 7453. 


FRAGMENT.” 
F AIR morn aſcends: freſh Zephyr's breath 
Blows liberal o'er yon bloomy heath ; 


Where, ſown profuſely, herb and flower, 
Of balmy ſmell, of healing power, 


Their ſouls in fragrant dews exhale, 

And breathe freſh life in every gale. 
Here, ſpreads a green expanſe of plains, 
Where, ſweetly-penſive, Silence reigns: 
And there, at utmoſt ſiretch of eye, 

A mountain fades into the ſky ; 
While winding round, diffus'd and deep, 


A river rowls with ſounding ſweep. 5 


Of human art no traces nears + + 


I ſeem alone with Nature here! 


Here are thy walks, O ſacred HEALTH be 
The monarch's bliſs, the beggar's wealth; | Cf 
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The ſeaſoning of all good below; 

The ſovereign friend in joy or woe. 

O Thou, moſt courted, moſt deſpis ds 

And but in abſence. duly: priz'd} — 

Power of the ſoft and roſy face! 

The vivid pulſe, the vermil grace, 


The ſpirits when they gayeſt ſhine, 


Youth, beauty, pleaſure, all are thine 

O ſun of life! whoſe heavenly ray 

Lights up, and chears, our. various day, 
The turbulence of hopes and fears, | 
The ſtorm of fate, the cloud of years, 

Till Nature, with thy-parting light, 
Repoſes late in Death's calm night: 

Fled from the trophy'd roofs of ſtate, 
Abodes of ſplendid pain, and hate; 

Fled from the couch, where, in ſweet fleep, 


Hot Riot would his anguiſh ſteep, 
But toſſes thro the midnight ſhade, 


Of death, of life, alike afraid; 

For ever fled to ſhady cell, 

Where Temperance, where the Muſes dwell; 
Thou oft art ſeen, at early dawn, 
Slow-pacing o'er the breezy lawn: 


Or 
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Or on the brow of mountain high, 

In filence feaſtin g ear and eye, 

Wich ſong and proſpect, which abound | 
From birds, and woods and waters round. 


But when the ſun, with noontide ray, 
Flames forth intolerable day; 

While Heat ſits fervent on the plain, 
With Thir/t and Languor in his train; 
(All nature ſickening in the blaze) 


| Thou, in the wild and woody maze, 
; That clouds the vale with umbrage deep, 
Impendent from the neighbouring ſteep, 

| Wilt find betimes a calm retreat, 
Where breathing Coolneſs has her ſeat. 


* 


— 


There, plung'd amid the ſhadows brown, 


Imagination lays him down; 
Attentive, in his airy mood, 
To every murmur of the wood: 

The bee in yonder flowery nook ; | 
The chidings of the headlong brook; 
The green leaf ſhivering in the gale; 
The warbling hill, the lowing vale; 


Ws 
"ER 
7 
. 99 
1 
9 
17 08 
OI 
3 
1 
2 
"IEP 
i 
| 


e 
3 


> 
1 3 
bs; 


A FRAG ME NT. 227 
The diſtant woodman's echoing ſtroke; 
The thunder of the falling oak. 
From thought to thought in viſion led, 
He holds high converſe with the Dead; 
Sages or Poets. See, they riſe! 
And ſhadowy ſkim before his eyes. 
Hark! OxrHEus ſtrikes the lyre again, 
That ſoften'd ſavages to men: 
Lo! SocRaATEs, the Sent of heaven, 
To whom its moral will was given. 
Fathers and friends of human kind! 
They form'd the nations or refin'd , 
With all that mends the head and heart, 
Enlightening truth, adorning art. 


Thus muſing in the ſolemn ſhade; 

At once the ſounding breeze was laid: 
And Nature, by the unknown law, 

Shook deep with reverential awe, 

Dumb filence grew upon the hour; 

A browner night involv'd the bower: 
When iſſuing from the inmoſt wood, 
Appear'd fair Preedom's Gen1vs good. 
O Freedem! ſovereign boon of heaven; 
Great Charter, with our being given; 
For 
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For which the patriot, and the ſagecg, | 
| Have plan'd, have bled thro every age! 
High privilege of human race, 
Beyond a mortal monarch's grace: 
Who could not give, who cannot claim, 
What but from God immediate came 
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IN THE 


Maſque of ALFRED: 
Sung by a ſhepherdeſs who has loſt 


her lover in the wars. 


Youth, adornyd With every art, 
A To wan and ** 3 heart, 
In ſecret mine po ſſeſt. =j Ty 
The morning bud tha faireſt blows, 
The vernal oak that ſtraiteſt grows, 
His face and ſhape expreſt. 


In moving ſounds he told his tale, 
: I: the ſighings of the gale, 
N That wakes the flowery year. 
What wonder He could charm with eaſe, 
Whom happy Nature taught to pleaſe, 
Whom Honor made ſincere, 
| *H At 


„% AN ODE, 


At morn he left me—fought—and fell! _ 
The fatal evening heard his knell, ; 
And ſaw the tears I ſhed: 
Tears that muſt ever, ever fall; 
For ah! no ſighs the paſt recall, 
No cries awake the dead! 
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Contents of the EX CURSION. 


Canto I. | 
Nvocation, addreſſed tq FAx c v. Subject propoſed; 
a ſhort excurſive fatvd/ of he EAR T EH and HE A- 

VENS. The poem opens with a deſcription of the face 
of nature in the different ſcen morning, . ſun-riſe, 
noon with? a thunder-ftormy evening, night and a 
patticulaFnight-piece, with the character of a friend 
deceaſed. | 

With the return of morning Fancy continues her 
excurſion, firſt northward—A view of the artic con- 
tinent and the deſarts of Tartary From thence ſouth- 
ward: a general proſpect of the globe, followed by 
another of the mid-land part of Europe, ſuppoſe tay. 
A city there upon the point of being ſwallowed up by 
an Earthquake: ſigns that uſher it in: deſcribed in its 
cauſes and effects at length Eruption of a burning moun- 
tain, happening at the ſame time and from the ſame 
cauſes, likewile deſcribed. . 
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3 Canto II. 1 


Contains, on the ſame plan, a ſurvey of the ſolar 
fy/tem, and of the fixed ſtars. 


This poem was firſt printed in the year 1728, and 
is among the author's earlieſt performances. It has 
ſince received conſiderable alterations. Whether the 
writing may, in ſome degree, attone for the irregulari- 
ty of the compoſition, is ſubmitted entirely to the 
candor of the reader. ” | | 


EXCURSION. 


A 


Ompanion' of the muſe, creative power, 
IMAGINATION! at whoſe great 3 

Ariſe unnumber'd images of things, 

Thy hourly offspring: thou, who canſt at will 

People with'air-born ſhapes the ſilent wood, 

And ſolitary vale, thy own domain, 

Where Contemplation haunts 5 O come invok'd; 

To waft me on thy'many-tinQtur'd wing 

O'er EAR H' extended ſpace: and thence, on high, 

Spread to ſuperior WoRLDs thy bolder flight, 

Excurſive, unconſin'd. Hence from the haunts 

Of vice and folly, vanity and man 0 


To yon expanſe of plains, where Truth delights, 
Simple of heart; and, hand in hand with her, 
Where blameleſs Vertue walks. Now, parting Spring, 


* Parent 
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Parent of beauty and of ſong, has left 
His mantle, flower-embroider'd, on the ground. Y 
While Summer laughing comes, and bids the Months 1 


Crown his prime ſeaſon with their choiceſt ſtores; 


Freſh roſes opening to the ſolar ray, 
And fruits low-ſwelling on the loaded bough. 


Here let me frequent roam, preventing morny 
Attentive to the cock, whoſe early throat, 
Heard from the diſtant village in the vale, . : 
Crows chearly out, far-ſounding thro. the gloom, 
Night hears from where, wide-hovering in mid-ſky, 
She rules the ſable hour: and calls her train 
Of viſionary fears, the ſhrouded ghoſt, 2 f 
The dream diſtreſsful, and th incumbent hag, 
That riſe to fancy's eye in horrid forms, 
While reaſon ſlumbering lies. At once they fly, 
As ſhadows paſs, nor is their path beheld. 


And now, pale-glimmering on the verge of heaven, 
From eaſt to north in doubtful twilight ſeen, 
A whitening luſtre ſhoots its tender beam; 

While ſhade and ſilence yet involve the ball. 
Now ſacred Morn, aſcending, ſmiles ſerene dn 1 
A dewy radiance, brightening o'er the world. 
| Gay 
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Gay daughter of the air, for ever young, 
For ever pleaſing! lo, ſne onward comes, 
In fluid gold and azure looſe-array'd, | 
Sun- tinctur d, changeful hues. At her approach, 
The weſtern grey of yonder breaking clouds 
Slow-reddens into flame: the riſing miſts, 
From off the mountain's brow, roll blue away 
In curling ſpires; and open all his woods, 
High-waving in the ſky: th' uncolor'd ſtream, 
Beneath her glowing ray, tranſlucent ſhines. 
Glad Nature feels her thro her boundleſs realms 
Of life and ſenſe: and calls forth all her ſweets, 
Fragrance and ſong. From each unfolding flower 
Tranſpires the balm of life, that zephyre wafts, | 
Delicious, on his roſy wing : each bird, 


Or high in air, or ſecret in the ſhade, : 


Rejoicing warbles wild his matin hymn. 

While beaſts of chace, by ſecret inſtint mov'd, 

Scud o'er the lawns, and plunging into night, 

In brake, or cavern, flumber out the day. 

Invited by the chearful morn abroad, 

e, from his humble roof, the good Man comes 

To taſte her freſhneſs, and improve her riſe 
In holy muſing. Rapture in his eye, 

2 25 Tn And 
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And kneeling wonder ſpeak his Ment foul, 
With gratitude o'erflowing and with praiſe 


Now Induſtry is up. The village pours: 
Her uſeful ſons abroad to various toil: 
The labourer here, with every inſtrument 
Of future plenty arm'd; and there the ſwain, 
A rural king amid his ſubject- flo | 
Whoſe bleatings wake the vocal hills afar. 
The traveller too purſues his early road, 
Among the dews of morn. AURORA calls: 
And all the living landſchape moves around. 


But ſee, the flufh'd horizon flames intenſe 
With vivid red, in rich profuſion ſtream'd 
O'er heaven's pure arch. At once the clouds aſſume 
Their gayeſt liveries; thefe with ſilvery beams 
Fring” 1 lovely, ſplendid thoſe in liquid gold: 5 
And ſpeak their ſovereign's ſtate. He comes, behold! 
Fountain of light and color, warmth and life! 
The King of glory! Round his head divine, 
Diffuſive ſhowers of radiance circling flow: 
As ver the indian wave up-riling fair, 
He looks abroad on nature, and inveſts, 
Where'er his univerſal eye ſurveys, Tod n 
Lak : Her 
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Her ants boſom, earth, air, ſea and ſky, 
In one bright robe, with man tinctures gay. 


On this hoar hill, that climbs above the plain 
Half way up heaven intbicious, pleas'd I ſtand, 
Reſpiring purer air, whoſe gale aſcends 

| impregn d with health, from herbs and flowers exhal'd, 
Above, the round of ether without cloud 

' Swells on the eye, in living azure dreſt. 

Beneath, the boundleſs ſcene, hill, dale, and plain; 3 
The precipice abrupt; the diſtant deep, 

Whole ſhores remurmut to the ſoundii ing ſurge 3 ; 
The nearer foreſt in wide circuit ſpread, | 
Solemn receſs and fill, whoſe mazy walks, 

Brown with the umbrage of innumerous boughs, | | 
Fai air Truth and 1Vi dom love; the bordering lawn, 
With flocks and herds enrich'd; the daily 4 vale; 3 
The river's cryſtal; and the meadow" 5 green— | 
Grateful diverſity | allure the eye | : 

Abroad, to rove amid ten thouſand charms. 


Theſe ſceties, whets every Virtue; every Muſe 
Delighted range, ſerene the ſoul and lift, 
Borne on devotion's wing beyond the pole, 
To higheſt heaven her thought; to nature's God, 
a ©} Firſt 
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Firſt ſource of all things lovely, all things good, 
Eternal, infini te! before whoſe throne 

Sits ſovereign Bounty, and thro heaven and earth, 
Ceaſcleſs diffuſes plenitude of bliſs. | . 
Him all things own: he ſpeaks, and it is day. 
Obedient to his nod, alternate night 


Obſcures the world, The feaſons at his call 
Succeed in train, and lead the year around. 


While reaſon thus and rapture fn the heart; 
Friends of mankind, good Angels hovering near 
Their holy influence, deep-infuſing, lend, 

And in ſtill whiſpers, ſoft as zephire's breath _ 
When ſcarce the green leaf trembles, thro her powers 
Inſpire new vigor, purer light ſupply, 

And kindle every virtue into flame, 

Celeſtial intercourſe | ! ſuperior blis, 

Which vice ne'er knew! health of th enliven'd ſoul, 
And heaven on earth begun! Thus ever fir d 

In ſolitude, may I, obſcurely ſafe, . 

| Deceive mankind, and Neat thro life WE 
As ſlides the foot of Time, unmark'd, unknown! 
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Exalted to his noon. the 88 ſun, 
Full- blazing o'er the blue immenſe, burns out 
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With fierce effulgence. Now th' embowering maze 
Of vale ſequeſter'd, or the fir-crown'd fide | 
Of airy mountain, whence with lucid lapſe 
Walls many a dew- fed ſtream, invites the ſtep 
Of muſing poet, and ſecures repoſe 
To weary pilgrim. In the flood of day, 
Oppreſſive brightneſs deluging the world, 
Sick nature pants: and from the cleaving earth 
Light vapours, undulating thro the air, 
Contagious fly, engendring dire diſeaſe, 
Red plague and fever; or, in fogs aloft 


_ Condenſing, ſhew a ruffling tempeſt nigh. 


And ſee, exhaling from th” atlantic ſurge, 
Wild world of waters, diſtant clouds aſcend 
In vapoury confluence, deepening cloud on cloud: 
Then rolling duſk along to eaſt and north, 
As the blaſt bears them on his humid wing, + 
Draw total night and tempeſt oer the noon ! : 
Lo, bird and beaſt, impreſs'd by Nature's hand 
In homeward warnings thro each feeling nerve, 
Haſte from the hour of terror and of ſtorm. 
The Thunder now, from forth his cloudy ſhrine, 
Amid confliting elements, where Dread © 
And Death attend, the ſervants of his nod, 
„„ Firſt, 


| " 
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Firſt, in deaf mmurtnrs, ſounds the deep drm, 
Heard from afar, awakening awful thought, * 
Dumb ſadneſs fills'this nether world: the gloom 5 
With double blackneſs lours; the tempeſt ſwellsz - 
And Pen ſhakes the heart of 1 man. | | 2 


Where Flies) clouds in duſky depth extend 
Broad oer the ſouth ; fermenting i in their womb, 
Pregnant with fate, the ery tempeſt ſwells, : 
Salbe ſteam and nitrous, late exhial'd 
From mine or unctuous foil: and lo, at once. 
Forth dartod in ant ſtream, the ruddy flaſh, 
Quick-glancing, ſpreads a moments horrid day. 
Again it flames expanſive; ſheets the ſky, | 
Wide and more wide, with mournful light around, 
On All ſides burning; now the face of things SOS 2 
Diſeloſing; fwallow'd now in-terifold night. 3 
Again the thunder' 8 voice, with pealing roar 2 
F rom cloud to cloud continuous'roll'd along, 
Amazi ing burſts! Air, ſea, and ſhoar reſound. : 
Horror ſits ſhuddering i in the Sully breaſt . 3 
And feels the deathful ſlaſh before it flies: 
Each geeping ſin, excited, tarts to view; 
And all is ſtorm within. The Mirderer, 
Kai and reſtleſs in che dernen ate, 
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Hears and flies wild, purſu'd by all his fears: 


And ſees the- bleeding Shadow of the Slain 
Riſe hideous, glaring on him thro the gloom | 


241 


Hark! thro th aereal vault, the ſtorm inflan'd 
Comes nearer, hoarſely loud, abrupt and herce, 
Peal hurPd on peal inceſſant, burſt on burſt: 
Torn from its baſe, as if the general frame 
Were tumbling into chaos— There i it fell, 
With whirhwind-wing, in red diffuſion flaſh'd. 
PeftruQion, marks its path. Von riven oak 
I hid in ſmouldering kres: ſurpriz'd beneath, 
The traveller ill-omen'd proſtrate falls, 

A livid corſe. oa cottage flames to heaven; | 
Aud i in its fartheſt cell, to which the hour, 


 All- horrible, had ſped their ſteps, behold! 
The parent breathleſs lies; her orphan- babes 


Shuddering and ſpeechleſs round—O Poxwer divine] 
Whole will unerring points the bolt of fate! 
Thy hand tho terrible, ſhall man decide 


: if puniſhment, or _ dealt the blow? 


B 


Abpeasd et laſ the — eie 


| Subſides, the thunder's falling vor is huſtrd: 


At once the eleadedy dantering, and:the fun | 
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Flaſhes a boundleſs ſplendor o'er the world. 
Parent of light and joy! to all things he 
New life reſtores, and from each drooping field 
Draws the redundant rain, in climbing miſts 
Faſt-riſing to his-ray; till every flower 

| Lifts up its head, and nature ſmiles reviv'd, 


At firſt *tis awful filence over all, 

From ſenſe of late-felt danger; till confirm'd, 

In thankful chorus mixing, beaſt and bird 

Rejoice aloud to heaven: on either hand, 

The woodlands warble, and the valleys low. 

So paſs the ſongful hours: and now the ſun, 
'Declin'd, hangs verging on the weſtern. main, 
Whoſe fluctuating boſom, bluſhing red 

'The ſpace of many ſeas beneath his eye, 

Heaves in ſoft ſwellings murmuring to the ſhore. 

A circling glory. glows around his diſk 

Of milder beams: part, ſtreaming o'er the ſky, 
Inflame the diſtant azure: part below 

In level lines ſhoot thro the waving wood, 

Clad half in light, and half in grateful ſhade, 

That lengthens o'er the lawn. Yon evening clouds 
Lucid or duſk, with flamy purple edg'd, 
Float in gay pomp: the blue horizon round, 


Amuſive, 
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By paſling ſwains. The chill breeze murmurs lor, 
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Amuſive, changeful, ſhifting into ſhapes 
Of viſionary beauty, antique towers 
With ſhadowy demes and pinacles adorn'd; 
Or hills of white extent, that riſe and ſink 
As ſportful Fancy lifts: till late, the ſun 


From human eye behind earth's ſhading orb 
T th 4 th' aereal landſchape fades. 


Diſtinction fails: and in the darkening weſt, 
The laſt light, quivering, dimly dies wax. 
And now th' illufive Flame, oft ſeen at eve, 
Upborne and blazing on the light-wing'd gale, _.-. 
Glides o'er the lawn, betokening Night's approach: Ar) 
Ariſing awful ofer the eaſtern ſ ry, be?” 


Onward be comes with ſilent ſtep and ſlow, 


97 


In her brown mantle wrapt, and brings along 


| The ſtill, the mild, the melancholy Hur, 


And Meditation, with his eye on heaven. 


Muſing, in ſober mood, of Time and Life, 
That fly with unreturning wing awa yx 
To that dark world, untravel'd and unknown, 
Eternity ! thro deſart ways Lavalks rot onion 
Or to the cypreſs-grove, at twilight ſnun , 
And 


* % * 
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And the boughs ruſtle round me where I ſtand, 
With fancy all-arrous'd;——PFar on the left, 
Shoots up a ſhapeleſs rock of duſky height; 
The raven's haunt: and down its woody ſteep; 

A daſhing flood in headlong torrent hutls 

His ſounding waters; white on every cliff 

| Hangs the light foam, and ſparkles thro the gloom. 


3 


Behind me riſes huge a reverend  verer oth, 5 
Sole on this blafted'heath, a place of tombs, 
Waſte, deſolate, where Ruin dreary dwells, 
Brooding Oer fightleſs ſculls, and-crumbling bones; 
Ghaſtful he fits, and eyes with ſtedfaſt glare, 

(Sad trophies of his power, where ivy twines 

Its fatal green around) the falling roof, 

The time. ſhook arch, the column grey with moſs; 
The leaning wall, theſetlptur'aRone defac'd, 
Whoſe monumental flattery, mix'& with duſt, 
Now hides the name it vainly meant to raiſe. 
All is dread 'Glene& here, and undiſturb'd, 

Save what the wind nighs, and the wilting ow! 
Screams ſolitary to the monrnfal moon, 1 
Glimmering her weſtern· ray thiroꝰ yonder e, 1 
Where the ſud i ghrf writs with adowy foot | 
His woented-routid,” or lingers oer his grave. 


Hail 
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Hail midnight-ſhades! hail venerable dome! 
By age more venerable; ſacred ſhore, 
Beyond time's troubled ſea, where never wave, 
Where never wind of paſſion or of guilt, 
Of ſuffering or of ſorrow, ſhall invade. 
The calm, ſound night of thoſe who reſt below; 
The weary are at peace: the {mall and great, | 
Life's voyage ended, meet and mingle here, 
Here ſleeps the priſoner ſafe, nor feels his chain, 
Nor heirs th' oppreſſor's voice. The poor and old, 
With all the ſons of mourning, fearleſs now 
Of want or woe, find unalarni'd repoſe. | 
Proud greatneſs too, the tyranny of power; 
The grace of beauty, and the force of youth, 
And name and place, are here, — for ever loft! 

But, at neat diftance; on the mouldering wall 
Behold a monument, with emblem gracd, 
And fair inſcription: where with head dedlin'd, 
And folded arms, the Virtues weeping round 
Lean o'er a beauteous youth who dies below. 
Tuvnsrs—tis hel the wiſeſt and the beſt! 
Lamented ſhade whom every gift of OO” | 
: TROY dieſt: all learning was his own. | 
OT * K | | Pleaſing 


46 THE EXCURSION. | 
Pleaſing his ſpeech, by nature taught to flow, = 
Perſuaſive ſenſe and ſtrong, ſincere and clear, 3 
His manners greatly plain; a noble grace, 

Self-taught, beyond the reach of mimic art, 

Adorn'd him: his calm temper winning mild; 1 
Nor Pity ſofter, nor was Truth more bright. : 
Conſtant in doing well, he neither ſought, 2 
Nor ſhun'd applauſe. No baſhful merit ſigh'd 

Near him neglected: ſympathizing he 
Wip'd off the tear from Sorrow's clouded eye 
With kindly hand, and taught her heart to ſmile. 
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"Tis morning: and the ſun, his welcome light, 


Swift, from beyond dark ocean's orient ſtream, 

Caſts thro the air, renewing nature's 58 | | "4 
With heaven-born beauty. Orer her ample breaſt, ; 
Over ſea and ſhore, light Fancy ſpeeds along, 


Quick as the darted beam, from pole to pole, 
 Excurſive traveller, Now beneath the north, 
Alone with Winter in his inmoſt realm, 


Region of horrors! Here, amid the roar 


Of winds and waves, the drifted turbulence 
Of hail-mix'd ſnows, reſides th* ungenial Power, "2 
For ever ſilent, ſhivering, and forlorn! L 
From Zembla's cliffs on to the ſtraits ſurmiz'd i 
| | bh 8 Of 
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THE EXCURSION. 247 
Of Anian eaſtward, where both worlds oppoſe 
Their ſhores contiguous, lies the polar ſea _ 
One glittering waſte of ice, and on the morn 
Caſts cold a chearleſs light. Lo, hills of ſnow, 
Hill behind hill, and alp on alp, aſcend, 
pibd up from eldeſt age, and to the ſun 
Impenetrable; riſing from afar | 
In miſty proſpect dim, as if on air 
Each floating hill, an azure range of clouds, 
Yet here, even here in this diſaſtrous clime, 
Horrid and harbourleſs, where all life dies, 
Adventurous mortals, urg'd by thirſt of gain, 
Thro floating illes of ice and fighting ſtorms, 
Roam the wild waves, in ſearch of doubtful ſhores, 


By Ne os or buf, a path yet unexplor' d. 


Hence eaſtward to the Tartar's cruel coaſt, 
By utmoſt ocean waſh'd, on whoſe laſt wave 
The blue ſky leans her breaſt, diffus'd immenſe - 
In ſolitary length the Deſart lies, 
Where Deſolation keeps his empty court. 
No bloom of ſ pring, o'er all the thirſty vaſt, 
Nor ſpiry graſs is found; but ſands inſtead . 
In ſteril hills, and rough rocks riſing grey. 
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A land of fears] where viſionary forms 
Of grieſly Spectres from air, flood, and fire, 
Swarm : and before them ſpeechleſs Horror ſtalks 
Here, night by night, beneath the ftarleſs duſk, 
The ſecret hag and ſorcerer unbleſt 
Their ſabbath hold, and potent ſpells compoſe, 
Spoils of the violated grave: and now, 

Late, at the hour that ſevers night from morn, 
When ſleep has filenc'd every thought of man, 
They to their revels fall, infernal throng! | A 
And as they mix in circling dance, or turn 

To the four winds of heaven with hagard gaze, 
Shot ſtreaming from the boſom of the North, : 
Opening the hollow gloom, red meteors blaze 
To lend them light, and diftant thunders roll, 


Heard in low murmurs thro the lowering ſky. 


From thels fad ſcenes, the waſte abodes of death, 
With devious wing to fairer elimes remote 
Southward I ſtray: where Caucaſus in view, 


Bulwark of nations, in broad eminence 


Upheaves from realm to realm a hundred hills, 
On from the Caſpian to the Faxine ſtretch'd, 
Pale-glittering with eternal ſnows to heaven. 
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From this chill ſteep, which midnight's higheſt ſhades 


Scarce climb to darken, rough with murmuring woods, 


IMAGINATION travels with quick eye 
 Unbounded o'er the globe, and wondering ſees. 


Her rolling ſeas and intermingled iſles; | 
Her mighty continents out-ſtretch'd immenſe, 


Where Europe, Afia, Afric, of old fame, 


Their regions numberleſs extend: and where, 
To fartheſt point of weſt, Col. uus us late, 
Thro untry'd oceans borne to unknown ſhores, 
Moor'd his firſt keel adventurous, and beheld 


A new, a fair, a fertile world ariſe ! 


But nearer ſcenes of happy rural view, 

Green dale, and level down, and bloomy hill, 0 
The Muſes walk, on which the ſun's bright eye 
Propitious looks, invite her willing Rep. 

Here ſee, around me ſmiling, myrtle groves, 
And mountains crown'd with aromatic woods 
Of vegetable gold, with vales amidſt 


Lavidh of flowers and fragrance; CPE 


Lord of the year, indulges to each fheld | 
The fanning breeze, live ſpring, and ſhaltering grove. 


In theſs bill ite iq facktnreite Gitmbd -. 
Its round extent magnificent, and ſeems 
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The ſeat of empire. Dazling in the ſky, 
With far-ſeen blaze her towery ſtructures ſhine, 
Elaborate works of art! each opening gate 
Sends forth its thouſands: peace and plenty round 
Environ her, In each frequented ſchool 
Learning exalts his head: and Commerce pours 
Into her arms a thouſand foreign realms. 
How fair and fortunate ! how worthy all 
Of laſting bliſs ſecure! Yet all muſt fail, 
O'erturn'd and loſt—— nor ſhall their place be found! 


A ſullen calm unuſual, dark and dead, 
Ariſes inauſpicious o'er the world. 
The beamleſs ſun looks wan; a ſighing cold 
Winters the ſhadow'd air; the birds on high, 
Shrieking, give ſign of fearful change at hand : 
And now, within the boſom of the globe, 
Where ſulphur ftor'd and nitre peaceful ſlept, 
For ages, in their ſubterranean bed, 
Ferments th' approaching tempe/t. Vapoury ſteams, 
Inflammable, perhaps by winds ſublim'd, — 
Their deadly breath apply. Th' enkindled maſs, 
Mine fir d by mine in train, with boundleſs rage, 
With horror unconceiv'd, diſploded burſts 
Its central priſon Shook from ſhore to ſhore, 
3 Reels 
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This, that way burſt in waves, by horror wing d 
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Reels the broad continent with all its load, | 
. Hills, foreſts, cities. The lone deſart quakes: 


er ſavage ſons howl to the thunder's groan, 
3 lightning's ruddy glare: while from beneath, 
Deaf, diſtant roarings, thro the void profound, 
Rueful are heard, as when Deſpair complains. 


Gather'd in air, o'er that proud Capital, 
Frowns an involving cloud of gloomy depth, 
Caſting dun night and terror o'er the heads 
Of her inhabitants. Aghaſt they ſtand, 
Sad-gazing on the mournful ſkies around ; 

A moment's dreadful ſilence ! Then loud ſcreams, 
And eager ſupplications rend the ſkies, 

Lo, crouds on crouds in hurry'd ſtream along 
From ſtreet to ſtreet, from gate to gate roll'd on, 


To diſtant hill or cave: while half the globe, 


Her frame convulſive rocking to and fro, 


Trembles with ſecond agony. Upheav'd 


In ſurges, her vext ſurface rolls a ſea. 


Ruin enſues : towers, temples, palaces, 


Flung from their deep foundations, roof on roof 
Cruſh'd horrible, and pile on pile o'erturn'd, 
Fall total In that univerſal groan, | NEL 


* 
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W to heaven, expit'd a thouſand lives, 
O'erwhelit'd at once, one und iſinguiſh's weckt 


Sight full of Fate! up from the centre torn, 
The ground yautis horrible a hundred moũths, 


Flaſhing pale flames down thro? the gulphs profound, 


Screaming, whole crouds of every age and rank, 
With hands to heaven rais'd high imploring aid, 
Prone to ti abyſs deſcend; and o'er their heads 
Earth ſhuts ber ponderous Jaws. Part loft in night 
Return no more: part on the wafting wave, 
Borne thro the datknefs of th' infernal world, 

Far diſtant riſe, emerging with the flood ; 

Pale as aſcending ghoſts caſt back today, 

A ſhuddering band! Diſtraction in each eye 

Stares wildly motionleſs: they pant, they catch 

A gulp of air, and graſp with dying aim 

The wreck that arives along, to gain from fats; 
Short interval] a moment's doubtful life. 

For now, earth's ſolid ſphere aſunder rent 

With final diffolution, the huge maſs 

Fails undermin'd - down, down th' extenſive feat 
Of this fair city, down her buildings link, . 
Sinks the full pride which her wide walls enclos d, 


In one wild havoc craſh'd, with burſt beyond 


Heaven's 
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5 ER "Heaven g loudeſt thunder! | Uproar unconceiv d! 


Image of nature's general frame deſtroy' d 


How greatly terrible, how dark and deep 
The purpoſes of heaven! At once o'erthrown, 
White age and youth, the guilty and the juſt, 

O O ſeemingly ſevere! promiſcuous fall. 
Reaſon, whoſe daring eye in vain explores 
The fearful providence, confus'd, ſubdu'd 
To ſilence and amazement, with due praiſe 
Acknowledges the ALMIGHTY, and adores 
His will unerring, wiſeſt, juſteſt, belt! 


The country mourns around with alter'd look, 
Fields, where but late the many-colour'd Spring 


Sate gaily dreſt, amid the vernal breath _ oy 
Of roſes, and the ſong of nightingales, 
Soft-warbled, ſilent languiſh now and die. 
Rivers engulph'd their ample channels leave x 
A ſandy tract: and goodly mountains, hurl'd 
In whirlwind from their ſeat, obſtruct the plain 


With rough incumbrance; or thro depths of earth 


Fall ruinous, with all their woods i immers' d. 
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; Sulphureous damps of dark and deadly power, 

| Steam'd from th' abyſs, fly ſecret over-head, 
Wounding the healthful air; whence foul diſeafe, 
Murrain and rot, in tainted herds and flocks: 

In man' fore ſickneſs, and the lamp of life 
Dim'd and diminifh'd; or more fatal ill 

Of mind, unſettling reafon orerturn d. 

Here into madneſs work'd, and boiling oer 
Outrageous facies, like the troubled ſen 
Foaming out mud and filth: here downward fink 
To folly, and in idle müſing wWrapt; 
Now chacing with fond aim the flying cloud; 
Now titinibting up the dreps 6f filling rain. 


A while the rey Spirit in its cell 

Inſidious ſlumbers, till ſome chance unknown, 
Perhaps ſome rocky fragment from the roof = 
Detach d, and ro Id with tough coltifion doww u 
Its <choing vault, Arikes out the fatal fark = 
That blows it into rage. Shakes earth agalti, 
Wide thro her entrails torn, To all ſides flaſh'd, 
The flanies bear downward on the central Deep, | 
Immeaſurable ſource, whence ocean fills 
His numerous ſeas, and polits them round the globe. 

| The 
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The liquid Orb, thro all its dark expanſe, 

In dire commotion boils; and burſting way 

Up thro th unſounded bottoms of the main, 

Where never tempeſt ruffled, lifts the deeps, | 

At once, in billowy mountains to the ſky, 
With raving violence. And now their ſhores, 

Rebellowing to the ſurge, they ſwallow fierce, 
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O'erſwelling mound and cliff: now fwift and range, 


With refluent wave retreating, leave the beach 
A naked wake of ſands. Mean time, behold ! 


You neighbouring Afounteia riſing bleak and bare, 


Its double top in ſteril aſhes hid, 


But green around its baſe with oil and wine, 


Gives ſign of ſtorm and deſolation near: 
Store-houſe of fate! from whole infernal womb, | 
With firey minerals and metallic ore 
Pernicious fraught, aſcends eternal ſmoke; 
Now waverigg looſe in air, now borne on high 
A duſky column heightening to the ſun! 
IMAGINATION's eye looks down diſmay'd 
The ſteepy gulph, pale-flaming and profound, 
With hourly tumult vext, but now incens'd | 
| To ſevenfold fury, Firſt, diſcordant ſounds, 
As of a clamouring multitude enrag d, 

* L 2 | 
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The daſh of floods, and hollow how! of winds 

Thro wintry woods or cavern'd ruins heard, 
Riſe from the diſtant depth where uproar reigns. 

[ Anon, with black eruption, from its jaws, | 

A night of ſmoke, thick-driving, wave on wave 

In ſtormy flow, and cloud involving cloud, 

Rolls ſurging forth, extinguiſhing the day; 

With vollied ſparkles mix'd, and whirling drifts 

Of ſtones and cinders rattling up the air. 

Inſtant, in one broad burſt, a ſtream of fire, 

Red- iſſuing, floods the hemiſphere around. 

Nor pauſe, nor reſt: again the mountain groans, * 

Amazing, from its inmoſt caverns ſhook: 

Again, with loudening rage, intenſely herce, _ 

Diſgorges pyramids of quivering flame, 

Spire after ſpire enormous, and torn rocks, . 


Flung out in thundering ruins to the ſky. 


But ſee, in ſecond pangs, the roaring hill 
From forth its depth a cloudy pillar ſhoots, 2 
| Gradual and vaſt, in one aſcending trunk | 
Of length immenſe, heav'd by the force of fire, 
On its own baſe direct, aloft in air, 
Beyond the ſoaring eagle's ſunward flight, 

Seil as it ſwells, thro all the dark extent, 


With 
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With wonder 
In flaſh'd vibrations; and from height to height 


Inceſſant thunders roar, No longer now 


n] ten thouſand lightnings play 


Protruded by th? exploſive breath below, 

At once the ſhadowy ſummit breaks away 

| To all ſides round, in billows broad and black, 
| As of a turbid ocean ftir'd by winds, ,. _ 

A vapoury deluge hiding earth and heaven. 


Thus all day long: and now the beamleſs ſunn 
| Sets as in blood. A dreadful pauſe enſues; 
Deceitful calm, portending fiercer ſtorm, 
dad night at once, with all her deep-dy'd ſhades, © 
Falls black and boundleſs o'er the ſcene. Suſpenſe, 
And terror rule the hour. Behold, from far, 
Imploring heaven with ſupplicating hands 

And ſtreaming eyes, in mute amazement fix'd, 

Yon peopled City ſtands; each ſadden'd face 

Turn'd towards the hill of fears—And hark! once more 
The rifing tempeſt ſhakes its ſounding vaults, 

Now faint in diſtant murmurs, now more near 
Rebounding horrible, with all the roar 

Of winds and ſeas, or engines big with death, 
That planted by the murderous hand of Mar 
Toſhake the round of ſome proud capital, Fe” 
4-4 | At 
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At onee difploded, in one burſting peal 

Their mortal thunders mix. Along the fly, 

From eaſt to ſouth, @ ruddy hill of ſmoke 

Extends its ridge, with diſmal light inflam d. 

Mean while, the fluid Lals that works below, 
Bitumen, ſulphur, ſale, and iron ſcum, 


Heaves up its boiling tide, The labouring mount 


Is torn with agonizing throes— at once, 


. Forth from its ſide diſparted, blazing pours 


A mighty river, burning in prone waves, 
That glimmer thro the night, to yonder plain. 
Divided there, a hundred torrent Rreams, 
Fach ploughing up its bed, roll dreagful on, 
Reſiſtleſs. Villages, and woods, and rocks 
Fall flat before their (weep, The region round, 
Where myrtle walks and gzoves of golden fruit 
Roſe fair, here harveſt wav'd in all its pride, 
And where the vineyatd ſpread her purple ſiore, 
Of herb, leaf, fruit and flower, from end to end 
Lies buried under fire, a glowing ſea! 


© Thus roaming with adventurous wing the globe, | 
From ſcene to ſcene excurſiue, I behald 
In all her workings, beauteous, great, or new, 
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Fair Nature, and in alt with wonder trace 

The fovereign Max Rx, firſt, ſupreme, and beſt, 
Who actuates the whole: at whoſe command, 
Obedient fire and flobd tremenduous riſe, 

His miniſters of vengeance, to reprove, | 

And ſcourge the nations. Holy are his ways, 

His works unnumber'd, and to all proclaim 

Unfathoavd wiſdom, goodneſs unconfin d. 


Bud of the Firſt , &@& _, 
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Nłaleſs the wonders of creating power, 

E On earth, but chief on high thro heaven diſplay'd. 
There ſhines the full magnificence unveil'd 

Of Majeſty divine: refulgent there 


Ten thouſand uns blaze forth, with each his train 


Of worlds dependent, all beneath the eye, 

And equal rule of one eternal Lord. 

To thoſe bright climes, - awakening all her powers, 
And ſpreading her unbounded wing, the Muſe 
Aſcending ſoars, on thro the fluid ſpace, 

The buoyant atmoſphere ; 5 whoſe vivid breath, 

Soul of all ſublunary life, pervades 

The realms of Nature, to her inmoſt depths 


- Diffus'd with quickening energy. Now Rl, 


From pole to pole th? aereal ocean ſleeps, 
One limpid vacancy: now rous'd to rage 
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By bluſtering meteors, wind, hail, rain, or cloud 
With thunderous· fury charg d, its'billows riſe; | 
And ſhake the nether orb. Still as I mount, 

A path the vultur's eye hath not obſerv d, | 
Nor foot of eagle trod, th' ethereal ſphere 

Receding flies approach; its circling arch | 
| Alike remote, tranſlucent, and ſerene, 

. Glorious expanſion] by th” ALMIGHTY ſpread, 

| Whoſe limits who hath ſeen! or who with him 
Hath walk'd the ſun-pav'd circuit from old time, 
And viſited the hoſt of heaven around! | 


Gleaming a borrowd light, from 3 how all 
The ſpeck of earth! and dim air circumfus'd, 
Mutable region, vext with hourly change. 

But here, unruffled calm her even reign 


Maintains eternal: here the lord of day, 
The neighbouring ſun, ſhines out in all his ſtrength, 


Noon without night. Attracted by his beam, 
I thither bend my light, tracing the ſource. 
Where morning ſprings; whence her innumerous fireams 
Flow lucid forth, and roll thro trackleſs ways | 
Their white waves o'er the ſky. The fountain-orb, 
Dilating as 1 riſe beyond the ken 
FR mortal eye, to which earth, ocean, air, - 
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Are but a central point, expands immenſe, 

A ſhoreleſs ſea of fluctuating fire, 

That deluges all ether with its tide. 

What power is that, which to its circle bounds 

The Ge of flame! in rapid whirls 

Conflicting, floods with floods, as if to leave 

Their place, and, burſting, overwhelm the world! 

Motion incredible! to which the rage 

Of oceans, when whole winter blows at once 
In hurricane, is peace. But who ſhall tell 

That radiance beyond meaſure, on the ſun 

Pour'd out tranſcendent! thoſe keen-flaſhing rays 

Thrown round his ſtate, and to yon worlds afar 

Supplying days and ſeaſons, life and joy! 

Such vertue He, the majeſty of heaven, 

Brightneſs original, all-bounteous king, 

Hath to his creature lent, and crown'd his ſphere 

With matchleſs glory. Yet not all alike 

Reſplendent: in theſe liquid regions pure, 

Thick miſts, condenſing, darken into ſpots, 

And dim the day. Whence that malignant light, 

When Ca Es Ax bled, which ſadden'd all the year, 

i Wich long eclipſe. Same at the centre riſe 

In ſhady circles, like the moon beheld 

From oth, when ſhe her unenli ghten'd, face 
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Turns thitherward opaque: a ſpace they brood nes 
In congregated clouds; then breaking float 
To all fides round. Dilated ſome and denſe, | 
Broad as earth's ſurface each, by ſlow degrees | 
Spread from the confines of the light along, 
Uſurping half the ſphere, and fwim obſcure 
On to its adverſe coaſt; till there they ſet, 
Or vaniſh ſcatter'd: meaſuring thus the time, 


That round its axle whirls the radiant orb. 


"+ Faireſt of beings} firſt-created Light! 

Prime cauſe of beauty for from thee alone, 

The ſparkling gem, the vegetable race, 

The nobler worlds that live and breathe, thei! r charms, 

The lovely hues peculiar to each tribe, 

From thy unfailing ſource of ſplendor draw! 

In thy pure ſhine, with tranſport I ſurvey 

This firmament, and theſe her rolling worlds, 

Their magnitudes, and motions: thoſe how va! 

How rapid theſe! with ſwiftneſs unconceiv'd, 

From weſt to eaſt in ſolemn pomp revolv'd, 

Unerring, undiſturb'd; the ſun's bright train, 

Progreſſive thro the ſky's light fluent borne 

Around their centre. Mercury the firſt, . 
Near-bordering on the day, with ſpeedy wheel 

| *M 2 Flies 
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Flies ſwifteſt on, inflaming where he comes, 
With /evenfold ſplendor, all his azure road. 


Next Vinus to the weſtward of the ſun, 
Full orb'd her face, a golden plain of light, 
Circles her larger round. Fair morning-ftar! 


That leads on dawning day to yonder world, 


The ſeat of man, hung in the heavens remote, 


| Whoſe northern hemiſphere, deſcending, ſecs 
The ſun ariſe; as thro the zodiac roll'd, 


Full in the middle path, oblique ſhe winds 


Her annual orb: and by her fide the Moon, 


Companion of her flight, whoſe ſolemn beams, 
Nocturnal, to her darken'd globe ſupply 

A ſofter day-light ; whoſe attractive power 
Swells all her ſeas and oceans into tides, 


From the mid-deeps o'erflowing to their ſhores. 


Beyond the ſphere of Mars, in diſtant ſkies, 


| Revolves the mighty magnitude of Fove, 


With kingly ſtate, the rival of the ſun. 
About him round, four planetary moons, 

On earth with wonder all night long beheld, 
Moon above moon, | his fair attendants, dance. 
Theſe in th! horizon, ſlow-aſcending, climb 


The 
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The ſteep of heaven, and, mingling in ſoft flow as 

Their filver radiance, brighten as they riſe, _ 

Thoſe oppoſite roll downward from their noon 

To where the ſhade of ove, outitretch'd in length, 

A duſky cone immenſe, darkens the {ky 

Thro many a region, To theſe bounds arriv'd, 

A gradual pale creeps dim o'er each fad orb, 

Fading their luſtre; till they ſink involy'd 

In total night, and diſappear eclips'd. 

By this, the Sage, who, ſtudious of the ſkies, 

Heedful explores theſe late-diſcover'd worlds, 

By this obſerv'd, the rapid progreſs finds 

Of light ieſelf: how ſwift the headlong ray | 1 

Shoots from the ſun's height thro unbounded ſpace, 

At once enlightning air, and earth, and heaven. 

LLaſt, outmoſt Saturn walks his frontier- round, i 

The boundary of worlds; with his pale moons, 

F aint-glimmering thro the Bom which night has 

thrown, 
Deep-dy'd and dead, ki this chill globe 1 forlorn: 
An endleſs deſart, where extreme of cold 
Eternal fits, as in his native ſeat, 

| On wintry hills of never-thawing ice! 

Such Saturn's earth; and yet even here the flight, _ 
Amid 
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Amid theſe doleful ſcenes, new matter finds 
Ot wonder and delight! a mighty ring, 

On each fide riſing from th' horizon's verge, 
Self-pois'd in air, with its bright circle round 
Encompaſſeth his orb. As night comes on, 

| Saturn's broad ſhade, caſt on its eaſtern arch, 
Climbs ſlowly to its height: and at th' approach 
Of morn returning, with like ſtealthy pace 
Draws weſtward off; till thro the lucid round, 
In diſtant view th' illumin'd ſkies are ſeen. 


Beauteous appearance! ' by th ALmicuTy's hand 
Peculiar faſhion'd. —Thine theſe noble works, 
Great; univerſal Ruler! earth and heaven 
Are thine, ſpontaneous offspring of thy will, 

Seen with tranſcendent raviſhment ſublime, 
That lifts the ſoul to thee! a holy joy, 

By reaſon prompted, and by reaſon ſwell'd 
Beyond all height——for Thou art infinite! 

Thy virtual energy the frame of things 

Pervading actuates: as at firſt thy hand 

Diffus d thro endleſs ſpace this limpid ſky, 7 
Vaſt ocean without ſtorm, where theſe hu ge globes 
Sail undiſturb'd, a rounding voyage each; 


Obſervant all of one unchanging /aw. 
| Simplicity 
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Simplicity divine! by this ſole rule, 
The Maker's great eſtabliſhment, theſe worlds 
Revolve harmonious, world attracting world | 
With mutual love, and to their central ſun 
All gravitating: now with quicken'd pace 


Deſcending toward the primal orb, and now 
Receding flow, excurſive from his bounds. 


'This ſpring of motion, this hid power infus'd 
'Thro univerſal nature, firſt was known 
To thee, great NEwToN! Britain's juſteſt pride, 
The boaſt of human race, whoſe towering thought, 
In her amazing progreſs unconfin'd, 
From truth to truth aſcending, gain'd the height N 
Of ſcience, whither mankind from afar 
Gaze up aſtoniſh' d. Now beyond that height, 
By death from frail mortality ſet fre, 
A pure Intelligence he wings his way 
Thro wondrous ſcenes, new-open'd-in the world ; 
Inviſible, amid the general quire 
Of ſaints and angels, rapt with joy divine, 
Which fills, oerflows, and raviſhes the ſoul! 
Hlis mind's clear viſion from all darkneſs purg d, 
(For God himſelf ſhines forth immediate there, 
Thro thoſe eternal climes) the frame of things, 


— 
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In its ideal harmony, to him 
Attempt this blue profundity of heaven, * 


VDnfathomable, endleſs of extent! 


Where unknown funs to unknown ems riſe, 


Whoſe numbers who'ſhall tell? ſtupenduous hoſt! 


In flaming millions thro the vacant hung, 

Sun beyond ſun, and world to world unſeen, 
Meaſureleſs diſtance, -unconceiv'd by thought! 
Awful their order; each the central fire 


Of his ſurrounding, ſtars, whoſe whirling ſpeed, 


Solemn and ſilent, thro the pathleſs void, 
Nor change, nor error knows. But who, their ways, 
By Reaſon, bold:adventurer, unexplor'd, tt | 
Inſtructed can declare! What ſearch ſhall find © 
Theix times and ſeaſons! their appointed laws, 


| Peculiar! their inhabitants of life, 


Harmonious riſing and in fix*d'degree z © 
Numberleſs orders; each reſembling each, 


Vet all diverſe|—Tremendious depth and height 


Of wiſdom and of power, that this great whole AI 
Fram'd inexpreffible, and ftil-preferves, © © 5 4 
An infinite of wonders - Thou; ſupteme, 
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Furl, Independant Cause, whoſe preſence fills 
N ature” s vaſt circle, and whoſe pleaſure moves, 
Father of human kind! the muſe's wing 
Suſtaining guide, while to the heights of heaven, 
Roaming th' interminable vaſt of ſpace, 
She riſes, tracing thy almighty hand 
In its dread operations. Where is now | 
The ſeat of mankind, earth? where her great oem 
Of wars and triumphs? empires fam'd of old, 
Mrian, Roman? or of later name, 
Peruvian, Mexican, in that new world, 
Beyond the wide atlantic, late diſclog'd? | 
Where is their place ?— Let proud Ambition th, 
And ſicken at the vanity that prompts 
His little deeds, —With earth, thoſe nearer orbs, 
Surrounding planets, late fo glorious ſeen, 
And each a world, are now for ſight too ſmall ; 

Are almoſt loſt to thought. The ſun himſelf, 


Ocean of flame, but twinkles from afar, 


A glimmering ſtar amid the train of night! 

While in theſe deep abyfles of the fky, 

Spaces incomprehenſible, new ſuns, 

Crown'd with unborrow'd beams, illuſtrious ſhine; 
Arcturus here, and here the Pleiades, 


Au the nahen hoſt: nor wath.s leſs fate, £ 
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At ſumleſs diſtance, huge Orion's orbs, 
Each in his ſphere refulgent, and the noon 
Of Hrius, burning thro the ſouth of heaven. 


Myriads beyond with blended rays inflame 
The Milky May, whoſe ſtream of vivid light, 
Pour'd from innumerable fountains round, 

Flows trembling, wave on wave, from fun to fun, 
And whitens the long path to heaven's extreme: 
Diftinguiſh'd tract! But as with upward flight, 
Soaring I gain th' immenſurable ſteep, 
Contiguous ſtars, in bright profuſion ſown 

| Thro theſe wide fields, all broaden into ſuns, 
Amazing, ſever'd each by gulphs of air, 

In circuit ample as the ſolar heavens. 


From this dread eminence, where endleſs day, 
Day without cloud abides, alone and fil d 
With holy horror, trembling I ſurvey 
Now downward thro the univerſal ſphere 
Already paſt; now up to heights untry'd, 
And of tt? enlarging proſpect find no bound! 
About me on each hand new wonders riſe 
In long ſucceſſion; here pure ſcenes of light, 
Dazling the view ; here nameleſs worlds afar, 
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Yet undiſcover'd : : there a dying ſun, | 
Grown dim with age, whoſe orb of flame ot 
Incredible to tell] thick, vapoury miſts, 
From every ſhore exhaling, mix obſcure 
Innumerable clouds, diſpreading flow, 
And deepning ſhade on ſhade; till the faint globe, 
Mournful of aſpect, calls in all his beams, 
Millions of lives, that live but in his light, 
With horror ſee, from diſtant ſpheres around, 
The ſource of day expire, and all his worlds 
At once involv'd in everlaſting night! 


Such this dread revolution: heaven itſelf, 
Subject to change, ſo feels the waſte of years, 
Sa this cerulean round, the work divine 
Of God's own hand, ſhall fade; and empty night 
Reign ſalitary, where theſe ſtars now roll 
From weft to eaſt their periods: where the train 
Of comets wander their eccentric ways, | 
With infinite excurfion, thro th* immenſe 
Of ether, traverſing from ſky to ſky 
Ten thouſand regions, in their winding road, 
Whoſe length to trace imagination fails 
Various their paths; without refiftance all 
Thro theſe free ſpaces borne: of various face; _ 
4 N 2 * Enkindled 
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Enkindled this with beams of angry light, 
Shot briſtling from its orb in circly ſhowers ” | 
Dat, thro the ſhade/ of night, projecting huge, 
In horrid train, a ſpire of duſky flame, 
Embody'd miſts and vapours, whoſe fir d maſs 
Keen · vibrates, ſtreaming a red length of air. 
While diſtant orbs, with wonder and amaze, 
Mark its approach, and night by night alarm * 
Its dreaded progreſs watch, as of a foe 

Whoſe march is ever fatal; ; in whoſe train 
Famine, and war, and deſolating plague, 

Each on his pale horſe rides; the miniſters 

Of angry heaven, to ſcourge offending worlds! 


But lo! where one, from ſome far world return'd, 
Shines out with ſudden glare thro yonder ſky, 
Region of darkneſs, where a ſun's loſt globe, 
| Deep-overwhelm'd with night, extinguiſh'd lies. 
By ſome hid Power attracted from his path, 
Fearful commotion into that duſk tract, 

The devious comet, ſteep-deſcending, falls 
With all his flames, rekindling into life 

Thi exhauſted orb: and ſwift a flood of licht 

Breaks forth diffuſive thro the gloom, and ſpreads 
In orient ſtreams to his fair train afar wy 
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Of moving fires, from night's dominion won, 
And wondering at the morn's unhop'd return. 


In till amazement loſt, th' awaken'd Mind 
Contemplates this great view, a ſun reſtor'd 
With all his worlds! while thus at large her flight 
| Ranges theſe untrac'd ſcenes, progreſſive borne 
Far thro ethereal ground, the boundleſs walk 
Of Spirits, daily travellers from heaven ; 

Who paſs the myſtic gulph to journey here, 
Searching th ALMIOHTY MAKER in his works 
From worlds to worlds, and, in triumphant quire 

Ot voice and harp, extolling his high praiſe. 


_—— 


Immortal natures! cloath'd with brightneſs round, 
Empyreal, from the ſource of light effus'd, 
More orient than the noon-day's ſtainleſs beam. 
Their will unerring ; their affections pure, 
And glowing fervent warmth of love divine, 
Whoſe object God alone: for all things elſe, 
Created beauty, and created good, 
Illuſive all, can charm the ſoul no more. 
Sublime their intellect, and without 3 
Enlarg'd to draw truth's endlefs proſpect in, | 
Ineffable, eternity and time; MET 
The 
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The train of beings, all by gradual ſcale 
Deſcending, ſumleſs orders and degrees; 
Th unſounded depth, which mortals dare not _ 
Of God's perfeRions; how theſe heavens firſt ſprung 
From unprolific. night; how mov'd and rul'd 
In gumber; weight, and meaſure; what hid laws, 
Inexplicable, guide the moral world. | 
Active as flame, with prompt obedience all 
The will of heaven fulfil: fome his fierce wrath 
Bear thro the nations, peſtilence and war : 
His copious goodnefs forme, life, light and bliſs, 
To thouſands. Some the fate of empires rule, 
Commiſtion'd, ſheltering with their guardian wings 


The pious monarch and the legal throne. 


Nor is the ſovereign, nor th' illuſtrious great 
Alone their care, To every leſſening rank 
Of worth propitious, theſe bf Minds embrace 
With univerſal love the juſt and good, 
Wherever found; ynpriz'd, perhaps unknown, 
Depreſt by fortune, and with hate purſu'd, 

Or inſult from the proud oppreſſor's brow. 
Vet dear to heaven, und meriting the watch | 
Of angels &er his unambitious walk, 0 
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At morn or eve, when nature's faireſt face, 

Calmly magnificent, inſpires the foul 

With virtuous raptures, grompting to forſake 

The ſin- born vanities, and low purſuits, | 

| That buſy human- kind; to view their ways 

With pity ; to repay, for numerous wrongs, _ 
Meekneſs and charity. Or rais'd aloft, 

Fir'd with ethereal ardor, to ſurvey 

The circuit of creation, all theſe ſuns : 

With all their worlds: and ftill from height to height 
By things created riſing, laſt aſcend 

To that Frxsr Cavuse, who made, who governs all, 
Fountain of being, ſelf-exiſtent power, 

All-wiſe, all- good, who from eternal age 

Endures, and fills th' immenſity of ſpace ; 

That infinite Difuſion, where the mind 

Conceives no limits; undiſtinguiſh'd void, 
Invariable, where no land- marks are, 


No paths to guide imagination's flight. 


THE END 
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